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THE  MADNESS  OF  THE  HOUR. 

The  following  article  -was  -Rritten  by  Mr.  Sidney  E.  Morse,  senior  ErUtor  of  the  New  York 
Observer.  Some  friends  regarding  it  as  a  suitable  Tract  for  the  Times,  now  re-publish  it,  in  this  form, 
with  the  above  title. 

[Fi-om  the  Nem  York  Observer  of  V2th  June,  1856. J 

INFANTICIDE  APPLAUDED  !  Eoman   Senate  with  their  long  delay  as  to 

The  meeting  in  the  Broadway  Taberna-  which  of  the  two  they  would  choose,  Slavery 

,        J,  1      •  .  1  IT  or  Death,  who  shall  say  it  was  ignominious 

cle,afew  weeks  smce-to   make  a   public  -^  ^j^^,   poor  slave   mother,  by  a   quick  de- 

demonstration  of  sentiment  preparatory  to  cision   and  flashing  execution,  to  determine 

the  Convention  soon  to  be  held  at  Philadel-  that  question  for  her  posterity.    [Prolonged 

phia,  for  the  nomination  of  the  Republican  cheers.]      Ah  !  gentlemen,    one    touch    of 

candidates  at  the  approaching  Presidential  ^^^^^^   ^^^^s   the   whole  world  kin;  and 

1     ,.  .  ,1        J  TV  there   are   many  of  us  who   feel  a  greater 

election,-is   represented,  and   we   believe  ^^.^^  -^  sharing  the  bright   red  blofd  that 

trnly,  as  an   immense  assembly,  embracing  j-an  through  a  heart   bounding  for  freedom, 

many  of  "  the  most  eminent  and  respecta-  under  the   dark   bosom  of  that  poor  slave 

ble  citizens  of  New  York."    "  Intelligenee  mother — far   greater  than  that  we  share  in 

and  earnestness,"  says  the  New  York   Tri-  common  with   the  pale  faces  of  some  of  the 

,  ,,  •..       •  -.111!  statesmen  of  the  North.  TCheers  and  laugh- 

bune,  "  were  written  m  unmistakeable  cha-  ,      -i,,  '-  ° 

racters  upon  the  countenances  of  the  more        a        -r   r       ■     -, 

,,       ,,         ^,        ^ ,  ,       ,  An    Infanticide — a   mother   who    mui*- 

than  three  thoussmd  people  who  were  pre-  ,       ,    ,  ,    ,  ■,-,■,. 

,,  dered    her    own    babe, — applauded    in    a 

Christian  church,  by  a  professedly  Christ- 
The  great  speech  of  the  evening  was  ian  assembly— an  assembly  embracing 
made  by  William  M.  Evarts,  Esq.,  of  this  u  j^^ny  of  the  most  eminent  and  respectable 
oity,  son  of  the  late  Jeremiah  Evarts,  Esq.,  citizens  of  New  York!"  applauded  with 
known  and  honored  throughout  the  Chris-  u  i^^^  applause,"  with  "prolonged  cheers!" 
tian  world  as  the  able  and  devoted  Secre-  ^^  eloquent  orator,  with  the  blood  of 
tary  of  the  American  Board  of  Commission-  Jeremiah  Evarts  and  Roger  Sherman  in 
ers  for  Foreign  Missions  ;  and  a  grandson  }^i^  ^eins,  proud  of  sharing  the  blood  of 
of  Roger  Sherman,  one  of  New  England's  a  slave  mother  who  murdered  her  own 
wisest  Christian  statesmen,  and  a  signer  ^hild !  And  why  ?  Because  she  "  nobly 
of  the  Declaration  of  American  Independ-  preferred  for  her  child  death  to  the  pres- 
ence. There  were  in  Mr.  Evarts'  speech  pectofalife  of  degradation  and  misery !" 
some  fine  sentiments,  which  merited  ap-  Because  she  dared  to  snatch  the  sword  from 
plause,  but  we  were  astounded  when  we  ^i^g  j^^nd  of  her  Maker,  and  "  by  a  quick 
read,  from  the  report  in  the  N.  Y.  Tribune,  decision  and  a  flashing  execution  to  settle 
the  following  passage  :  ^^^  question"  of  the  supremacy  of  her  will 

"  Let  me  ask  your  attention  for  a  moment  over  His  law  ! 
to  an  incident  of  the  last  Winter.  _  Theun-       j^^  (3^^^^,   the  female  part  of  the  popu- 

wonted  rieor  of  the  season  had  brido-ed  the  ,   ..  ,  t   .  vi-      .e    i    '    j 

r^i,-       -.if       J?        T    .J  A  °  1  lation   are  doomed  to   a   lite  01   degrada- 

Uhio  with   a   tree    bridge.     A   poor  slave-  1        <?         i  • 

mother,  with   all  the  treasure  that  she  had  tio»  ^nd  misery ;  and  to  save  them  irom  this 

in  the  world — her  children,  from  a  growing  degradation,  mothers   there   often  murder 

boy  to  an  infant  upon  her  breast — had  pas-  their  female  infants.     In  some  parts  of  In- 

sed   over   that   free  bridge,  without  let  or  dia,  the  old  age  of  the  poor  and  inflrm    is 

hindrance,  and  was  on  the  free  soil  of  Ohio.  ,        ,      ,  .^1.1        ^  x    .lt. 

r  A      1         T     rru  r  i.1       t?   i      i  hopelossiy   wi'etched,  and  parents  there  are 

[Applause.]     The   power   of  the    l^ederal       f         j    .  j  f 

Government,  under  a  law  of  which  I  have  often  murdered  by  their  own  children.  In 
no  complaint  to  make,  pursued  that  slave  the  same  country,  the  widow  is  held  in  con- 
mother  to  send  her  back  to  servitude  ;  and  tempt,  and  to  escape  it  she  burns  herself,  or 
not  able  to  release  herself,  she  let  out  the  j,^  compelled  by  her  relatives  to  be  burned  to 
spirit  01  her  child  into  the  free  light  of  ,  ,,  xi  x.  i  -i  c  i  1  i  i 
Heaven,  even  through  the  dark  portal  of  ^«*^^^'  °^  ^'^"  *^^'^"'^'  P^^*^  °^  ^^^'  ^'-''^^^''^' 
death  [Loud  applause.]  If  it  was  noble  Ohnstians  m  England  and  America  were 
and    brave  in    the    stern  Cato  to   taunt  the  so  shocked  at  the  recital  of  these  revolting 


deeds  ;  tbat  tliey  combined  to  raise  money    intolerable  evils,  from  which,  after  a   brief 
and  send  missionaries  to  diffuse  the  light  of   and  bitter  experience,  the  same  people  again 


Christianity  in  these  dark  lands  ;  and  no 
man  did  more  to  promote  these  Christian 
enterprises  than  Jeremiah  Evarts.  If  it 
was  noble  in  the  father  to  devote  his  life  to 
efforts  for  the  suppression  of  crimes  spring- 
ing from   ignorance  of  Grod's  law  and  a  de- 


delivered  themselves,  by  adopting  almost 
unanimously,  the  despotism  under  which 
they  now  voluntarily  suffer  the  privation 
even  of  their  former  liberty.  And  no  re- 
flecting American  can  view,  without  deep 
concern  for  the  welfare  of  his  country,  the 


praved  public  sentiment   in   heathen  lands,  progress  which  men  who  hold  this  atrocious 

can  the  son  be  worthy  of  applause  for  en-  doctrine  have  made  within  a   few  years,  in 

couraging  the  same  crimes  in  this  Christian  bringing  under  their  control,  the  pulpit,  the 

country  ?  press,  the  great  benevolent  institutions,  and 

If  we  wished  to  illustrate  the  unchristian,  all  other  means  of  forming  and  expressing 

and  awfully  dangerous  character  of  the  sen-  P^^blic  sentiment  in  our  land, 

timents  on   Liberty  and  Slavery,  now  held  Milton  understood   well  the  connection 

by  large  and  growing  numbers  of  ^ro/esse(i  between  the  proud   assertion   of  personal 

ly  evangelical  Christians   in  this  country,  liberty  and  equality  and  the  reckless  shed- 

we  could  not  better  do  so  than  by  referring  ding  of  human   blood.     He  preserves  the 

to  the  feeling  of  approbation,  expressed  at  harmony  of  the   attributes   in  his   devilS;^ 

the  great  meeting  in  the  Tabernacle,  on  the  and  it  is 

utterance    by  Mr.    Evarfcs    of  the   passage  "Moloch,  horrid  king,  besmear'd  with  blood 


above  quoted.  Suicide,  infanticide,  fratri- 
cide, and  the  reckless  shedding  of  human 
blood  in  every  frightful  form,  are  the  natu- 
ral fruit  of  the  doctrine  of  the  right  of 
every  man  to  liberty,  as  maintained  by 
modern  Abolitionists,  and  by  others  who  re- 
pel indignantly  the  name  of  Abolitionists, 
but  who  prove,  by  their  applauses  at  the  re- 
cital of  such  a  deed  as  that  of  the  poor  slave 
mother,  that  they  do  in  heart  hold  to  what 


Of  human  sacrifice,  and  parents'  tears," 

of  whom  he  says : 

"  His  trust  was  with  the  Eternal  to  be  deem'd 
Eqiial'va.  strength  ;  and  rather  than  be  less, 
Cared  not  to  be  at  all.    With  that  care  lost 
Went  all  his  fear :  of  God,  or  HeU,  or  worse, 
He  reck'd  not." 

Delight  in  "  blood  of  human  sacrifice,"" 
recklessness  of  his  own  good  and  of  all 
good,  willingness  to  be  annihilated,  and 
"  desperate  revenge"  are  fitly  associated 
is  most  horrible  in  the  sentiment  of  their  with  the  proud  spirit  that  claims  equality 
doctrine.    This  doctrine  dethrones  God  who   ^^^^  ^^^• 

is  Love,  whose  law  is  Love,  and  who  makes  Mr.  Evarts  regards  the  unanimous  ap- 
Good,  the  highest  Good,  the  rule  of  right ;  plause  with  which  his  sentiment  was  re- 
and  it  deifies  Liberty,  the  liberty  of  every  ceived  by  his  audience  as  evidence  that  he 
man,  the  Will  of  every  man,  and  regards  had  touched  a  chord  which  vibrates  strong 
every  man  as  "  noble  "  who  proudly  asserts  ly  ia  every  human  bosom.  "  One  touch  of 
the  supremacy  of  that  will,  reckless  of  good,  nature,"  he  says,  "makes  the  whole  world 
of  his  own  good  and  of  all  good.  The  doc-  kin."  True;  alas,  too  true!  Ever  since 
trine  is  the  most  insulting  of  all  violations  the  fall  of  man  through  the  temptation  of 
of  the  first  commandment  in  the  Decalogue  ;  the  devil,  man  has  had  a  proud,  a  depraved^ 
it  claims  supremacy  for  the  will  of  every  a  devilish  nature ;  and  it  is  this  devilish 
man  over  the  will  of  God ;  and  God  will  nature  that  disposes  him  to  respond  with 
surely  visit  with  his  most  terrible  judgments  applause,  loud  applause,  and  prolonged 
the  people  who  assert  such  a  doctrine.  It  cheers,  to  every  bold  attempt  to  place  man's 
was  the  assertion  of  this  doctrine  in  France,  will  on  the  throne  of  the  universe,  and  to 
nearly  seventy  years  ago,  that  led  to  the  maintain  it  there,  reckless  of  God's  law  and 
"  reign  of  terror,"  from  which  the   French   of  all  good. 

people  fled  for  refuge  to  military  despotism.  But  man  is  not  all  devil.  He  was  made- 
It  was  the  re  assertion  of  the  same  doctrine  originally  in  the  moral  image  of  God,  whose 
by  the  Socialists,  in  1848,  that   led   to  thg   great  moral  attribute,  who?e  very  name  ig. 


Love.     And  altliougli  man   destroyed  Mm-    and  the  time  of  my   departure  is  at  hand, 
self  by  sin,  and  is  now  in  ruins,  God  still    I  have  fought  a  good  fight,  I  have  kept  the 


loves  him,  and  still  sometimes  inspires  m 
this  ruined  creature  a  love  which  makes 
him  again  truly  "  noble  ;"  a  love  which  de- 
lights in  good,  in  the  highest  good ;  a  love 
which,  for  the  accomplishment  of  a  great 
good,  swells  the  soul  of  its  subject  with  a 
courage,  with  a  virtue,  more  sublime  than 
that  of  any  hero  of  the  Satanic  school ;  a 
love  which  shrinks  from  no  suffering  and 
no  danger,  which  offers  up  life  freely,  and 
encounters  death,  arrayed  in  all  his  terrors, 
not  only  fearlessly  but  joyfully  and  tri- 
umphantly. This  love  is  noble  in  action, 
and  it  is  especially  noble  in  suffering.  It 
suffereth  long;  it  beareth  all  things,  en- 
dureth  all  things ;  it  glories  in  tribulations, 
knowing  that  tribulation  worketh  patience ; 
and  patience,  experience ;  and  experience, 
hope ;  it  glories  in  self-sacrifice,  and  above 
all,  it  glories  in  suffering  ivrongfidly  for 
the  good  of  others. 

It  was  this  love  wiiich  prompted  Roger 
Sherman,  and  his  fellow  patriots  of  the 
American  Revolution,  to  pledge  their  lives 
and  fortunes,  not  to  deliver  themselves  -  in- 
dividually, not  to  deliver  their  persondl  re- 
latives and  friends,  from  degradation  ;i.nd 
misery,  but  for  a  far  higher  good,  for  the 
liberty  of  their  country,  for  the  welfare  of 
millions  of  their  own  generation,  and  the 
untold  millions  of  their  posterity  in  this 
land  to  the  end  of  time. 

It,  was  this  love  which  led  Jeremiah 
Ev^arts  to  wear  out  his  feeble  body,  by  over- 
tasking the  energies  of  his  powerful  mind 
and  the  feelings  of  his  noble  soul  in  efforts 
to  publish  throughout  the'  heathen  world 
that  gospel,  which  he  knew  would  be  the 
death-knell  to  the  bloody  atrocities,  and  to 
all  the  miseries,  which  for  ages  had  been 
nurtured  there  by  men  who  abused  their 
power  over  their  fellow-men,  in  teaching 
them  the  doctrine  of  devils. 

It  was  this  love  which  incited  Paul  to 
encounter  perils  on  land  and  perils  on  the 
sea,  hunger  and  thirst,  cold  and  naked- 
ness, stripes  and  imprisonment,  and  which 
finally  led  him,  in  the  near  prospect  of  a 
violent  and  cruel  death  to  exclaim  exult- 
ingly :  "  Now  am  I  ready  to  be  offered  up. 


faith.     Henceforth  there   is  laid  up  for  me 
a  crown  of  righteousness." 

It  was  this  love  which  led  the  Lord  of 
glory  to  leave  his  mansion  in  the  skies,  to 
corns  down  and  dwell  on  the  earth,  to 
suffer  here  more  degradation  than  any  slave 
ever  suffered,  to  consent  to  be  despised  and 
rejected  of  men,  to  be  reviled,  to  be  spit 
upon  and  buffeted,  and  finally  to  submit  to 
the  most  painful  and  ignominious  deaths 
that  he  might  accomplish  a  higher  goo^. 
than  any  being  in  the  Universe  ever  ac- 
complished, that  he  might  redeem  the 
ruined  race  of  man  from  the  bondage  o| 
sin  and  Satan,  and  exalt  them  to  ineffablSj 
ever-growing  and  never- snding  joys  m 
heaven. 

Who  that  has  read  his  Bible,  who  that 
can  form  any  proper  coneepfcioii  of  the 
moral  sublime,  will  think  of  comparing  for 
true  nobleness  these  heroes  of  Ghristianitj 
with  the  slave  mother,  who,  with  no  faith^ 
no  hope  in  God,  no  sense,  no  knowledge  of 
the  virtue  which  gives  man  strength  tO  bear 
up  under  all  the  wrongs  which  men  or 
devils  can  heap  upon  him,  darkly,  madiy^ 
and  merely  to  save  it  from  a  life  of  misery, 
strikes  the  knife  into  the  heart  of  her  bab-e^ 
while  it  still  clings  to  her  bosom,  asd 
smiles  in  her  face  in  all  the  confidence  of 
infantile  life. 

But  it  may  be  asked.  Has  Christianity 
no  kind  word  for  that  poor  slave  mother, 
who  in  the  frenzy  of  disappointed  hope  for 
the  freedom  of  her  child,  committed  that 
awful  crime  ?  And  has  it  no  voice  of  in- 
dio-nation  against  those  monsters  of  iniqui- 
ty, whose  abuse  of  their  power  excited  that 
mother  to  the  dreadful  deed  ?  Yes.  If 
the  cruelty  of  her  master  provoked  her  to 
fly  from  his  service,  then  that  master  is 
perhaps  more  guilty  of  that  murder  in  the 
the  sight  of  God,  than  its  immediate  per- 
petrator. And  if  the  law  of  the  State 
from  which  she  fled,  failed  to  put  proper 
restraints  on  the  cruelty  of  that  maBter^ 
then  the  legislators  who  thus  failed  in  their 
duty,  and  the  people  who  retain  such  legis- 
lators in  office  must  divide  among  them- 
selves a  heavy  portion  of  the  guilt.     An(5 


if,  as  the  case  may  be,  some  Abolitionist 
whispered  in  the  ear  of  that  poor  woman 
that  she  had  such  a  right  to  liberty,  and 
that  her  child  had  such  a  right  to  liberty, 
that  it  would  be  noble  iu  her  "  to  let  out 
its  spirit  into  the  free  light  of  heaven,  even 
through  the  dark  portal  of  death;"  that  for 
such  a  deed  an  eloquent  orator  would  hold 
her  up  for  the  admiration  of  a  Christian  as- 
sembly in  a  Christian  church,  and  that  his 
sentiment  would  be  received  by  that  assem- 
bly with  "  loud  applause"  and  "  prolonged 
cheers;"  then  that  Abolitionist,  then  that 
eloquent  orator,  then  all  in  that  assembly 
who  applauded  the  sentiment  of  that  ora- 
tor, will  be  held  responsible,  at  the  bar  of 
Grod  and  of  all  righteous  judgment,  as  guilty 
not  only  of  that  murder,  but  of  all  the 
murders  to  which  the  proclamation  of  their 
diabolical  sentiment  may  lead,  in  this  land 
and  in  other  lands.  And  just  in  propor- 
tion as  a  true  Christian  feeling  in  this  case 
swells  into  indignation  against  the  slave- 
holder and  the  slaveholding  legislature,  or 
against  the  Abolitionist  and  the  eloquent 
orator  and  applauding  assembly,  it  melts 
into  pity  for  the  poor  slave  mother,  the 
not-wholly-innocent  but  the  comparatively 
innocent  victim  of  their  crime. 

In  the  extract  from  Mr.  Evarts'  speech, 
quoted  above,  there  is  one  sentiment,  against 
which  no  expression  of  feeling  is  marked, 
and,  if  Mr.  E.  had  paused  there  to  allow 
the  utterance  of  the  feelings  of  his  audience, 
the  mark  doubtless  would  have  been  any- 
thing but  "  applause,"  and  "  cheers  ;"  and 
yet,  in  our  view,  under  all  the  circumstan- 
ces of  the  case,  that  sentiment  is  more  truly 
noble  than  any  other  in  the  whole  speech. 
Eeferriog  to  the  Fugitive  Slave  law,  Mr. 
J!I.  says,  "  a  law  of  which  I  have  no  com- 
plaint to  make.''''  And  why  has  Mr,  E.  no 
complaint  to  make  of  a  law,  which  requires 
him  to  send  back  to  a  life  of  degradation 
and  misery  the  poor  slave  fathers,  slave 
mothers,  and  slave  children,  who,  at  the 
risk  of  life  have  escaped  from  slavery,  and 
are  pleading  with  him  to  protect  them,  as 
the  case  may  be,  from  a  cruel  master  ?  Be- 
cause the  Constitution  of  the  United  States, 
the  fundamental,  law  of  his  country,  the 
law  which  forms  the  great  security  of  the 
highest  earthly  good  of  living  millioas  and 
unborn  millions  of  men,  has  given  a  prom- 


ise to  the  slaveholder,  (a  promise  which  Mr. 
E.  believes,  and  which  every  man  who  has 
sworn  to  support  the  Constitution  professes 
to  believe,  the  framers  of  that  instrument 
had  a  right  to  make)  that  fugitive  slaves 
shall  be  delivered  up  to  their  master.  Try- 
ing, therefore,  as  it  may  be  to  his  humane 
feelings,  weeping,  as  in  some  cases  doubtless 
he  would  weep,  while  he  did  it,  Mr.  E.  will 
without  murmuring  comply  with  the  requi- 
sitions of  the  Fugitive  Slave  law.  This  is 
noble.  Here  we  see  not  personal  Liberty, 
not  the  Will  of  the  individual  man,  but 
Good,  the  G-ood  of  the  community,  the 
highest  Good,  on  the  throne,  and  the  Liber- 
ty, the  Will  of  the  individual,  in  its  proper 
place,  coming  and  going  at  Love's  bidding. 
Love  demands  good,  the  highest  good,  and 
subordinates  the  liberty,  the  will,  of  the  in- 
dividual to  the  good  of  the  community.  For 
his  bold  avowal  before  that  audience  of  a 
true,  but  at  this  time  most  unpopular  doc- 
trine, Mr.  Evarts  merits  the  applause  of  all 
good  men.  The  nobleness  of  the  sentiment 
here  is  more  than  Roman ;  it  is  Christian. 
It  is  noble  on  Christian  principles, 
if  a  man  swear  to  his  own  hurt,  not  to 
change,  not  to  abate  one  jot  or  tittle  of  the 
full,  fair  meaning  of  his  vow,  but  to  per- 
form it  honorably,  at  whatever  cost  of  his 
interests  or  his  feelings.  At  this  moment 
the  outrages  of  slaveholders  in  Kansas  and 
in  Washington,  approved  as  they  seem  to 
be  by  public  sentiment  in  some  large  dis- 
tricts at  the  South,  strongly  provo^  North- 
ern men,  and  especially  Massachusetts  men, 
to  resolve  that  never,  never  again  will  they 
deliver  up  a  fugitive  slave  to  his  master ; 
and  if  Mr.  Evarts  had  announced  such  a 
resolution  at  this  meeting  in  the  Taber- 
nacle, it  would  probably  have  been  received 
with  loud  applause  and  prolonged  cheers. 
But  it  was  far  more  noble,  in  our  view,  to 
say,  as  he  virtually  did,  "  The  Constitution 
of  my  country  requires  that  the  fugitive 
slave  shall  be  delivered  up  to  his  master, 
and  I  hold  to  that  Constitution.  Let  the 
fanatical  Abolitionist  at  the  North  seek 
meanly  and  hypocritically  to  evade  it,  and 
let  the  fanatical  Slaveholder  at  the  South 
openly  trample  upon  it ;  I  hold  to  it ;  and, 
so  long  as  I  consent  to  receive  its  protec- 
tion, I  hold  to  every  iota  of  the  obligations 
it  imposes  upon  me."  This  is  noble;  and 
so  long  as  this  is  the  sentiment  of  the  great 
mass  of  the  American  people,  both  at  the 
North  and  at  the  South,  as  we  believe  it  is, 
our  glorious  Union  will  stand.  The  rains 
may  descend,  the  floods  may  come,  the 
winds  may  blow,  the  storm  may  howl,  and 
rave,  and  dash  against  it,  and  threaten  to 
rend  it  and  to  sweep  it  away,  but  it  will 
stand,  for  it  is  founded  on  a  Rock. 


